


ee eid ' NEW YORK, AUGUST 10, 1887. PRICE, TEN CENTS. 


so Ot 


~~ewu 






KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers 


ENTERED AT THE POST OFFICE AT NEW YORK, AND ADMITTED FOR TRANSMISSION THROUGH THE MAILS AT SECOND CLASS RATES. 


TRADE MARK REGISTERED 1878. PUCK BUILDING, Cor. Houston & Mulberry Sts 





‘> 











Pen. 





IT AMUSES JOHNNY. 

















382 PUCK. 


PUCK, 


PUBLISHED 8&VERY WEDNESDAY, 
Srom the 
PUCK BUILDING, 


New York. 
Publishers and Proprietors, - Foseph Keppler. 
A. Schwarzmann, 
Editor, H. C. Bunner. 





Wednesday, August roth, 1887.—N 544. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


. Butt, Esg.—Dear Sir: 

We recognize your national grandeur, and we do not wish to 
obtrude our advice upon you. But don’t you think, upon mature reflection, 
that you have got your hands rather too full at present to bother with the 
Sandwich Islands? We understand that there are a few Russian emissaries 
in India, and several more just outside the boundaries of your posses- 
sions, hobnobbing with Emirs and Khans and the like. We have also 
heard that you are having more or less trouble with Ireland. It has 
furthermore been rumored that the agricultural laborer, whom you lately 
enfranchised, does not yet know just what to do with his vote. You have 
just got through a troublous and elaborate jubilee. Your London police 
can not, seemingly, discriminate between a decent girl and a girl who is 
not decent—and your police magistrates appear to be in the same perilous 
state. Don’t you think, really, that you have enough to do at home, 
without making more.trouble for yourself in foreign lands? You are a 
great civilizer. So are we. If there is any civilizing to be done in the 
Sandwich Islands, we will do it. If there is any money wanted there, 
and wanted on good security, we have the money. With assurances of 
distinguished consideration, we are yours truly, 


U. S. & Co. 


And so John Sherman has got his ‘‘ endorsement ”—his pledge from 
the Ohio Republicans that they will vote for his nomination in the next 
National Convention, He has got it, and he has got it in such a way 
that Mr, James G, Blaine, over in Europe, has been obliged to rush to 
the front and declare that the one desire of his life has always been that 
Sherman should be thus recognized as Ohio’s leader. Knowing Mr. James 
G. Blaine as we do, we can not but infer from this that Mr. Blaine has 
been very anxious that Mr. Sherman should not get this very pledge. And 
yet it is not a pledge that amounts to much. The professional politicians 
who gave it will probably do as they please, or as their leaders please, at 
the next convention, Their word amounts to nothing. If they think it 
is to their advantage to nominate Sherman in 1888, they will do their 
best to nominate him, If they think they can get better terms from 
Blaine or any other political huckster, they will leave Mr. Sherman out in 
the cold, just as they left him in 1880. 

oh 
* * 

Thank heaven, we have got to a point where the “‘ endorsement” of 
the politicians is not all in all. To have any chance of success, a presi- 
dential candidate must have the “‘endorsement ” of the people. Ameri- 
can citizens who earn their living in honest trades are beginning to learn 
the great truth that it is they who choose presidents, and not the horde 
of office-holders. They are learning that they have the right of inde- 
pendent judgement, and that if a man finds favor in their eyes, they can 
make him their candidate for the presidency, and can elect him, all the 
professional politicians in the country to the contrary notwithstanding. 
And, knowing this much, it is likely that they will see fit to renominate 
and re-elect a good and tried president rather than cast their influence 
and their votes for any hungry political hack on the list. If Mr. Sherman 
wants the “‘endorsement” of the people, he had better try to earn it as 
Mr. Cleveland is earning it, by serving them well and faithfully, and 
leaving the politicians to look out for themselves. 


If it be true that Mr. Jos. Keppler is in Washington to urge the 
President to pitch Higgins overboard it will not be many days before 
there will be a dull thud in the neighborhood of the Treasury Depart- 
ment. Mr, Cleveland can not afford to ignore his favorite picture paper. 
—N. Y. World. 

New York, August 4th, 1887. 
To the Editor of Pucx—Sir: 

I am a reader of Puck, and have always found it a thoroughly hon- 
est, straight-forward and fearless paper; always striving to benefit the 
public. About a year ago I read an article ( Wor/a’s, | think,) stating 
that Mr. Keppler was antagonistic toward Mr. Cleveland, because he, 
Mr. Cleveland, refused to appoint a relative or friend of Mr. Keppler’s 
to an office in return for the support of Puck. This was denied by 


Mr. Cleveland and Mr. Keppler, as Mr. Keppler had not advocated a 
friend. Now the same sheet insinuates that Mr. Keppler has gone to 
Washington to have Mr. Higgins removed. For myself I don’t believe it. 
Why the World makes so many petty attacks is more than I can see. 
The “smallness” of the Wor/d is wonderful and thoroughly spiteful. 
Hoping to see a denial of the editorial enclosed, I remain, 
Respectfully yours, 
G. Garson Freunp. 


The report referred to in this communication is without foundation. 
Mr. Keppler went to Washington last week on business; but his business 
had no connection with the Higgins affair in any way, shape or manner. 
Let us say here, furthermore, that no man connected with this paper has 
ever spoken of political matters to the President. What we have to say 
we say in the paper, and if Mr. Cleveland cares to know what we think, 
he must buy his Puck, like any other citizen. 


The Mipsummer Puck ¢s @ go-page publication containing two short 
stories, one by Mr. Thomas A. Janvier, (“‘Ivory Black,” ) and one by Mr. 
H.C. Bunner. It contains also sketches, poems, stories and paragraphs 
by R. K. Munkittrick, James Jeffrey Roche, Madeline S. Bridges, Philip 
H. Welch, F. E. Chase, C. N. Hood, C. H. Liiders, Ruth Hall, and others. 

The 7o illustrations are by Messrs. J. Keppler, F. Opper, C. Jay 
Taylor, A. B. Shuits, L. Dalrymple, and A. B. Frost, and these illus- 
trations are delicately printed tn colors, 

No publication so large, so elaborate in technical execution and so 
rich in contents has ever been put on the market for the price of 50 cents. 
Lf your newsdealer is out of MivsumMER Pucks, send 50 cents to us, and 
we will mail you a copy. 


The MIDSUMMER PUCK is one of the most artistic and success- 
ful specimens of color-printing ever sent out by the publishers 
of a periodical. There is nothing about it of the garish chromo 
order, the delicate tinting and dainty drawing comparing favor- 
ably with Prang’s best prints,—J/ndianapolis Fournal. 

The publishers of Puck have just issued a ‘* MIDSUMMER” 
number which, bright as Puck for Christmas was, is still brighter 
than that, clever in humor, charming in color, delightful in letter- 
press.— Washington Critic. 

The MipsUMMER Puck is head and shoulders above any- 
thing yet issued in that line, and is a marvel of beauty in cvlor- 
printing.— Washington Republic. 

As a specimen of illustration in colors we have never seen any- 
thing so good in any American publication as the cartoons and 
illuminated lettering which adorn these pages.— Washington 
Capitol. 

The MipsuMMER PUuCK is a worthy successor to the CHRISTMAS 
Puck; in fact, it is a great improvement upon it. From an 
artistic standpoint it has never had a superior in this country. Its 
cartoons and color-pictures are finely executed, and the many 
small sketches in various tints are remarkable examples of me- 
chanical skill. From a literary point of view it is also enjoyable. 
Its short bits are humorous, its poetry fits the season, and the 
longer sketches by “ Ivory Black,” Philip H. Welch and H. C, 
Bunner are clever and interesting.— Boston Times. 

As a specimen of fine color-printing the. MIDSUMMER PuCK is 
hard to equal. The cartuons are marvels of the lithographer’s 
art, while nearly every page contains novelties in i!lustrations 
that are pleasing to the eye. The literary features of the publica- 
tion are interesting. Politics and personalities have been avoided, 
as is proper.— Rome Sentinel. 
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ART MATTERS. 


They were discussing 
art matters. 

** Have you ever been 
done in oil, Mr. Smith?” 
she asked. 

“*Oh, yes,” he replied. 

*©Who was the artist?” 

**He was n’t an artist 


—he was a broker.” 
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A CRUSTACEAN SOIREE. DELICACY. 


««P\O You sweEaR?”’ asked a ministerial-looking man of a sailor on the 
g 











sae SCYLLARIANS they pinkle on the silver-sanded coast, dock. 
The Ocypodian is very limp, “*Partly often,” was the reply. 
The Pagurian or Hermit-Crab he airs his idle boast, “ Drink: 
And offers marriage unto Mistress Shrimp. “‘—-m—yes. I git dry onct in awhile.” 
The Xantho Floridus and the Isopods combine “‘ Gamble?” 
To oust Palinurus from his coral throne; “* When th’ v’yage ’s over I shake a few dices.” 
But the Grapsus takes a hand and springs a pretty mine, “* Chew tobacco?” 
Assisted by the Hippa all alone. **Look here, shipmate, ain’t you gittin’ kind’r 
The Cyclops and Limulus dance a redowa divine, cur’ous ?” 
The Macropod he toots his dainty horn, “* Answer 1ae that; do you chew tobacco?” 
The Parthenope Horrida and Thelphusian both opine “Wa’al, yes, 1 do.” 
The soirée will break up before the morn. “That ’s what I wanted to get at, and I meant to do it in a soothing, 
H. S. Keller. gentlemanly way, as it were. Gimme a chew, will you?” 
CHEEK. 
Wy Hesraic PrevaLency. 


Miss Manarry (at Long Branch).—Waiter, bring me a piece of 
pine-apple. 

Warrer.—Yes, lady. Served with the juice, lady? 

Miss Manarry.—For heaven’s sake, no! I’ve been waiting an hour 
to get this table alone for my mother and myself. Serve it here! 


INCURABLE, 


House Surceon.—How ’s that last case of D. T.’s getting on, 
—— Bowker? 

Warp Nurse.—We ’ve got him strapped to the bed, ten yards of 
chain around his neck, and four convalescents sitting on him, and still 
he’s a trifle distressed. 

House Surceon.—What form were his hallucinations taking when 
you left the ward? 

Warp Nurse.—He thought he was being attacked by one of H. 
Rider Haggard’s fresh-water crabs. 

House Surceon.—Smother him at once! 


a - in—~,,:,-_* 
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// 
First Orricer of AtLantic Liner.—They are certainly 
flying a distress signal, Captain. Shall I lower a boat? 
Caprain.—By all means, and hurry about it! A Briton 
never refuses to do his duty! 








NEW FicuRE of the german requires six railroad tickets for the ladies, 

six placards for the gentlemen and a whistle for the leader, The 
gentlemen fasten the placards around their necks, while the tickets are dis- 
tributed among the ladies. Upon the signal from the leader the orchestra 
plays a railroad galop, and the gentlemen march into the room imitating 
a train, No brains are required. The onlookers are advised to take 
pepsin, 


SOME CORRESPONDENCE. 
Cananpaicua, N. Y., August —, 1887. 


To the Editor of Pucx—Sir: 
_ L was considered at one time quite a humorist. How is this? When 
isa man nota man? (Answer:) When he is aplomb. (A plum.) See? First Orricer.—Boat ahoy! What can we do for you? 


Yours yearningly, Memeer or Jersey Crry Fisninc Ctus.—Say, Cap, we ’ve 
£ 
BN X 


been out most all day, an’ we ’re dryer ’n salt. Can you spare us 
. W + 





Wiuuiam Sr. J. Baxter. 


is a couple ’r bottles of lager? 


* 
New York, August —, 1887. 
Wm. St. John Baxter, Esq., 
Canandaigua, N. Y.—Sir: 


THE TEMPERANCE SOCIETIES are agitated over the admission of cider asa 
godly beverage. If they will hold a convention in the centre of 
: ' Westchester County, and sample some of the clean-cut, lofty-purposed 
This was considered at one time quite a fly. product-of-the-mill which the farmers “‘set out” on every occasion, they 
It isn’t now. Bee wear! (Beware.) will break up, hunt for shady places behind the stone-walls, and, after a 
Yours (in a certain respect), week’s troubled sleep, will admit that nobody in this country outside of 

Ep. Puck. Westchester ever got really and truly drunk before. 
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pS=TpMOST TODICS. 


Lg 
=a 

[7 #8 sai that mountain air produces sleep. Therefore, 

it would be a good test of a clergyman’s powers to 

preach to a number of New York policemen at some moun- 

tain resort. The only trouble attending such an experiment 

would be, that if the policemen were once preached asleep in a sleep-pro- 

ducing atmosphere, they would never wake up; for a New York police- 
man can lie down and fall asleep on a barbed-wire fence. 





BASE-BALL PITCHER recently had smallpox, and it was feared it would 
strike in and kill him. But he saved himself by making the malady 


strike out. 


HEN A MARRIED COUPLE are seen together frequently at a watering 
place it is generally believed that they are not a married couple. 


NE OF THE waLLs of Mr, W. D. Howells’s summer home is covered 
with all sorts of Indian implements of warfare, the property of the 
owner of the house, who was formerly an Indian Commissioner; and when 
a burglar enters it is only necessary for him to select the weapon that best 
suits his fancy, before going up-stairs to carry on his profession. 


OVERNOR MARMADUKE, of Missouri, left St. Louis last week, bound for 

Europe, and the citizens say that the state of things must be reme- 

died which obliges even the chief executive to travel four thousand miles 

to get a glass of beer. Why don’t St. Louis start a brewery? Has it ever 
occurred to her men of means that such an institution might pay? 


(CHIcAGO’s BIG BOODLER escaped by way of a bath-room, This will tend 
to make bath-rooms more unpopular than ever in the city of cyclonic 
zephyrs. 


THE FLY Is a tall insect. He stands over six feet. Fact! 


EORGE L, TWOMOUTH is an actor in Chicago, to whom the citizens are 
about to present a testimonial of their regard, At the risk of ap- 

pearing intrusive, would n’t a whiskey-flask 
fastened like a pair of opera-glasses 
be a gift to excite appreciation? 














PIAZZA FROTH. 


Miss Det Noce.—Has n’t that Miss Humbleton grown 
perfectly immense? 

Gatutson.—Ya-as. Been tewwibly forced, y’ naw! 

Miss Det Noce.—Forced? 

Ga.tison.—Ya-as. Pahsed lawst wintah at Hollywood 
under glawss. 


MR. HASBEEN PLAYS LAWN-TENNIS. 





~~ 2 
. 
‘ . 


« AY 1 ASK,” said old Mr. Hasbeen, as he leaned on the fence and 
M gazed benignly at the young people playing lawn-tennis: ‘ what 
you call that game you are playing?” ; 

He was respectfully informed, by a fair young High School graduate, 
who supplemented a few interesting historical facts regarding the game as 
played by the ancient Romans, how it had fallen into a state of innocu- 
ous desuetude and been revived, revised, enlarged and improved within 
the past few years. 

Being invited to come in and witness the game, Mr. Hasbeen accept- 
ed, and, climbing the fence with that courtly grace for which he is so noted 
among his friends, he took a seat on the rustic bench by the fair girl gradu- 
ate, for whom there was no room in the court; and after watching the 
play for a few minutes in silence, proceeded to make himself entertaining 
after his usual fashion. 

“*Yes; that looks as though it might be a pretty good game; but, 
after all, I don’t suppose they “Il ever study up any out-door amusements 
that ll come up to what we used to have when I was young. I don’t 
know of anything that makes me think what a ’tarnal number of years 
I’ve lived on this earth, like the way young peoples’ games has changed. 
Did you ever play ‘Pull Away Fetch,’ or ‘Duck on the Rock?? No? | 
thought not; but boys and girls used to play ’em when I was young—but 
then they was strong o” limb and fleet 0’ foot in those days, and had to 
have something sort of exhilarating, Oh, no; I don’t want to run down 
your game; but they ’d ’a’ laughed to see four great big healthy-looking 
folks trying to bound a ball over a fish-net, and swipe it with a bat as big 
as a straw hat. They seem to be making pretty hard work of it, too, 
’ithout accomplishing much. Now, when I| was a youngster, there wa’n’t 
a game I could n’t master right from the start. Take ball now, I—” 

Just at this moment one of the players dropped out, and, after much 
solicitation, Mr. Hasbeen consented to take his place. 

**Now, don’t be at all backward ’cause I haven’t played this game 
much,” he remarked: “go right in on your mettle, and see how quick |’l! 
catch on to the idea.” 

** Play!” cried the server on the other side, and the ball came sailing 
gracefully over the net. Mr. Hasbeen had struck a position, with the 
racket grasped firmly in both hands, his hat off, and his spectacles shoved 
away up into his hair, and when the ball bounded he struck at it with a 
mighty effort. ‘ 

‘*How’s that?” he shouted as soon as he had stopped turning around : 
**Did any of your out-fielders capture that? Where did she strike?” 

‘Over by the woods somewhere, I guess,” answered his pretty part- 
ner: “‘you must n’t hit quite so hard, Mr. Hasbeen; the game isn’t to 
see how far you can knock the ball; but to keep it inside the white lines.” 

“* All right; I’ll soon get down to fine work; how does the count 
stand now?” 

“* Fifteen—Love.” 

Old Mr. Hasbeen blushed away up to the little bald spot on the top 
of his head, and he looked wofully confused and scared. The play went 
on; but Mr. Hasbeen stole quietly to the spectators’ bench, gave up his 
racket to the High School graduate, pleaded an important engagement, 
picked up his hat, and, as he walked hurriedly away, the dutiful old man 
might have been heard to remark to himself, that while he knew he was 
fascinating, he never was no hand to flirt; and, any way, a married man 
had no business, when his wife was not present, to remain in the company 
of a beautiful young lady, who became smitten at first sight. 

And, as the old man walked slowly homeward, smoothing the nap on 
his hat with his coat-sleeve, some way he felt he had acted nobly. 

C. N. Hood. 





Apvice To Peorpte Nor Asout ro Marry. 


It’s well to be merry and gay; 
It’s well to be honest and true; 

It’s well to be off with the ancient attachment 
Before she gets ready to sue. 
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THE PUNKIN HOLLER NINE QUITS. 







N EDITORIAL from a recent copy of the Punkin Holler Weekly 
& Bulge laments the death of its pet base-ball nine in the 
following touching manner: - 
They have gone! The darlings of the diamond 
have evaporated from our midst, and our hearts are 
bowed down in woe, while we sadly turn us to 
our patent boiler-plate viscera and embossed paste- 
pots. No more the antics of the tape-wrestler, 
suddenly taken ill with cramps, will disturb the serenity of the dry-goods 
store. No more will the post-office close its pigeon-hole at 3 Pp. M. sharp. 
No more will our notes go to protest because the cashier, teller and clerks 
of the bank go forth to spend an American holiday and swell the multi- 
tude in whooping up things lively for the Heavy Hitters. 

Alas! The flower has been plucked from the stem, and Punkin Hol- 
ler is no longer represented among the Great United Consolidated Em- 
pyrean Base-Ball Constellation. 

They were the very flowers and gems of our choice; they came 
among us strangers—and have left us without settling their board and beer 
bills. But such things are chronic among the fraternity, and we take no 
note of common occurrences. 

Like Hagar in the wilderness we wait for our Jim-Dandy pitcher, 
and he returneth not. Gone to a distant clime where inis pristine glories 
will be lost among his encroaching creditors, As the prong-horned deer 
pants for the water-brook, so do we sigh in vain for our modest catcher, 
who wore a bird-cage and a two-foot liver pad. In the sad silence of the 
long-drawn hours of the night we list to the yells of the bull-pen—where 
of old the kids were wont to congregate—for just one echo of glad rap- 
ture, and we hear it not. 

The dismal flap of the banner we won last season, and hoped to de- 
fend with pride this season, sounds like a knell of mockery as the breezes 
toy with its rippling folds. 

The la-de-da short-stop has gone, and the ruminating bovine has 
usurped the stamping-ground of our diadem third baseman. The out- 
field grows grass and smartweed where once the agile dandies clomb the 
blue ether to pluck from the clouds the pig-skin. Where the first and 
second basemen won renown, the fertile tomato-can and ancient Billy 
goat flock together. 

Thus we bewail the aching void that is left us, and will know no 
comfort, because a vacuum has been left in our being. In the quiet of 
the night the wind soughs along the grand stand, and the dim phantoms 
of the Punkin Holler Nine arise to mock our woe. H, S. Keller. 





GIVING HIS ORDERS. 


Ase Eprror (fo assistant).—What shall you write about to-day? 
Let me see, There’s nothing special that I know of. Just give Mr. 
Cleveland a whack for vetoing those pension bills. 
Assistant.—But, sir, a Washington dispatch to-day says that Cleve- 
land has approved more private pension bills than any other President. 
Aste Eprror. — Is 
that so? That’s better 
yet. Just wade into 
him for reckless wast- 


ing of the public funds. 


EXcLUusIvE, 
M1TzELH EIMER,— 
Goin’ Long Pranch 
down py dis summer, 


Yakey? 
Co Henn. — Nein, 
not much, Dey led 


an Amerigan in von 
ohf der pest hodels 
lasd weeg. 


EN. A. W. GREELY 

tells us what he 
knows about ‘‘Alcohol 
in High Latitudes” in 
the August Forum, If 
he ever tried to get a 
drink in a remote Adi- 
rondack hotel, he ought | Ue N 4 
to know what he is ae mu ; 


talking about. vA 


me 


E HAVE JUST re- 
ceived a copy 
{ “Things Seen,” by 

Victor Hugo. They 
don’t include snakes 


and purple monkeys, city—and we can all go back together! 





A SURPRISE PARTY SURPRISED. 


Farmer.—Wall, I declare; I’m awful glad to see you, for we were just going to the 
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UNEQUAL TO THE HOME PRODUCT. 


Druc Crerx.—Hold on, for heaven’s sake! I ’ve 
you ammonia and prussic acid by mistake! 

Customer.—Don’t mention it, young feller, 
goin’ ter ast yer ter put a leetle pep’mint in it ter make her zip 
a leetle. I’m from Altoona, Pennsylvania, 


given 


1 was jest 


STABBED IN THE DARK. ' 





CAN NOT PERSUADE myself that it was a hawk, My wife says she is sure 
| that it was, She declares that the engineer blew the whistle when the 

hawk flew down the companion-way, and she insists that it was the 
whistle that I heard. She further insists that our son Willie was stabbed 
by the Spanish-looking villain who cooks for the yacht, and that his dag- 
ger was poisoned. It is difficult to believe that even the most Spanish- 
looking villain on earth would enter a state-room on a yacht and deliber- 
ately stab a young and tender boy with a poisoned weapon. Tourists who 
have visited the Bay of Quinte at this season of the year, will bear me 
out when I say that the hawks of that region are not in the habit of board- 
ing vessels in the night. 

They will also support me when I say that a Bay of Quinte mosquito 
makes a noise not altogether unlike that of a steam whistle. ‘The noise 
is continuous, however, and is not characterized by “‘toots,” such as are 
given forth by ordinary yacht whistles, The theory to which my wife 
clings so tenaciously, supposes the presence of a hawk in. the cabin, the 
blowing of the yacht’s whistle, and the assault of the Spanish-looking vil- 
lain upon our son Willie to have been fortuitously concurrent circum- 
stances. I find this 
too great a strain upon 
my credulity. A Bay 
of Quinte mosquito, 
though much heavier 
and more _ powerful 
than a hawk, might 
easily be mistaken for 
one in the night. Then 
it is highly improbable 
that the yacht’s whistle 
would be blowing at 
the exact moment 
when the hawk en- 
tered the cabin; and 
it is infinitely improba- 
ble that a Spanish-look- 
ing villain could make 
so serious a wound 
with an ordinary poi- 
soned dirk. I main- 
tain that all of the cir- 
cumstances favor the 
mosquito theory. I 
am in the habit of re- 
specting my wife’s 
opinions when they are 
reasonable; but I can 
not do so in this case. 
It was a Bay of Quinte 
mosquito that vaccina- 
ted our son Willie. 

H, S. Tomer. 
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FUNNY BUSINESS. 


Some THOUGHTS ON THE CONSTRUCTION AND PRESERVATION OF JOKES. 


I.—The Jokal Kalendar. 


ry joke has its appropriate season. The true humorist— 
one who finds comedy in every thing—gathers his ideas 
from what goes on about him, and by a subtle alchemy of 
his own distills from them jokes suitable to the changing 
seasons. The only laws to which childhood willingly 
yields obedience are those unwritten statutes which 
compel the proper observance of “‘trap-time,” ‘‘kite- 
time,” and ‘‘marble-time.” So even must the humorist 
recognize the different periods allotted respectively to 
goats, stove-pipes, ice-cream and other foundations of merriment. 

The Jokal Kalendar begins in the early summer, when girls are lead- 
ing young men into ice-cream saloons, and keepers of summer-resorts are 
preparing new swindles for their guests. Soon the farmer will gather in 
his crop of summer-boarders; the city fisherman will entangle his patent 
flies in the branches of lofty trees 
while the country lad catches all 
the trout with a worm. Then 
the irate father and the bull-dog 
will drive the lover from the 
front gate, while married men 
who remain in the city during 
their wives’ absence play poker 
until early morn and take 
grass-widows to Coney Isl- 
and, About this time the 
chronicler of humor goes 
into the country, whence 
he will return in the early 
fail with a fresh stock of 
ideas, gathered in the vil- we 


lage store, at the farm- PTA 
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house table, and by the SS Wi) 
shores of the sounding sea. 

Beginning his autumn la- 
bors with the scent of the 
hay fields in his nostrils, 
and the swaying boughs of 
the pine forest still whisper- 
ing in his ears, the humor- 
ist offers a few dainty para- 
graphs on the simple joys 
of rural life. The farmer 
who dines in his shirt- 
sleeves, the antiquity of 
the spring fowl, the trans- 
lucent milk and the saline 
qualities of the pork which 
grace the table; the city 
man who essays to milk the 
cow, and the country dea- 
con who has been ‘‘ daown 
to York” — all these are 
sketched with vivid pen for 
the delectation of his read- 
ers. But it must be remem- 
bered that these subjects 
have been used during the 
whole summer; and the hu- 
morist, after his return to 
the city can offer, at the 
best, but an aftermath of 
farm-house fun, If it be a 
late fall, the public may 
slide along on banana and 
orange-peel jokes until the 
first cold snap warns housekeepers of the necessity of putting up stove- 
pipes. (Note.—About this time print paragraph of gas company charg- 
ing a man for gas while his house was closed for the summer, Allusions 
to the extortions of gas companies are always welcome.) 

Stove-pipe jokes must be touched upon lightly, for the annual spring 
house-cleaning will bring the pipes down again, six months later, to the 
accompaniment of cold dinners, itinerant pails of hot soapsuds, and other 
miseries incident to that domestic event. 

And now that the family stove-pipe has ceased to exude smoke at every 
joint and pore, the humorist finds himself fairly equipped for his year’s 
work, The boys are at school; lodge-meetings have begun, and sleepless 
wives are waiting for their truant lords; college graduates are seeking 
positions in newspaper offices (and sometimes getting and keeping them, 
though it won’t do to let the public know it); election is at hand, and 
















A SERIOUS THING. 


PUCK. 


candidates are kissing babies and setting up the drinks for their constitu- 
ents; young men of slender means are laying pipes for thicker clothes—in 
short, a man must be dull of wit who can not find food for comic para- 
graphs in what goes on about him at this fruitful season. The ripening of 
the chestnut-burr and the harvesting of its fruit—beautifully symbolical 
of the humorist’s vocation—form another admirable topic at this time. 

Winter comes with its snow and ice, and the small boy who is always 
around moulds the one into balls for destructive warfare, while corpulent 
gentlemen and pedestrians bearing eggs and other fragile articles slip and 
fall on the other. Oyster-stews and girls who pine for them; the female 
craving for matinée tickets and the high hats which obstruct the view of 
those in the back seats; nocturnal revelry in saloon and ball-room; low- 
necked dresses, and the extortionate idleness of the plumber now keep the 
pen of the comic writer constantly at work. Chapters on the pawning, 
borrowing, lending and renovation of the dress-coat are also timely. 

Spring brings the perennial spring-poet with his rejected manuscript; 
the actor with his winter’s ulster; the health-giving bock-beer; and, above 
all, the goat, in the delineation of whose pranks and follies the Jokal 
Kalendar reaches its climax. 

What the reindeer is to the Laplander the goat is to the writer of 
modern humor. His whole life 
is devoted to the service of the 
paragraphist. He eats tomato- 
cans and crinoline; he rends the 
theatre-poster from the wall and 
consumes the bucket “of paste; 
he rends the clothes from the 
line and devours the curtain that 
flutters in the basement 
window; he upsets elderly 
men, and charges, with 
lowered horns, at lone and 
fear-stricken women. 

But as the encroach- 
ments of civilization have 
driven the buffalo from his 
native plains, so is the 
goat, propelled by a stern 
city ordinance, slowly but 
surely disappearing from 
the streets and vacant lots 
which once knew him so 
well. He is making his last 
stand, now, in the rocky 
fastnesses of Harlem. | 
have seen him perched on 
an inaccessible crag on the 
borderland of Morrisania, 
looking down with solemn 
eyes on the great city where 
he once roamed careless and 
free from can to ash-bar- 
rel, Etched against a back- 
ground of lowering clouds, 
his was, indeed, an impres- 
sive figure, the apotheosis 
of American humor. 

Jj. L. Ford. 


T 1s Now about the right 
time for the Suz to 
commence booming some 
remote unheard-of-individ- 
ual for the Presidency. 


Sue (at the race-track).—Was the horse hurt, George? 
He.—Yes; his leg was broken, and he had to be shot. 
Sue (7x great distress).—Poor thing! 
He (soothingly ).— Oh, well, it’s only a horse, you know! 

Sue.—I know it’s only a horse, George; but I bought a pool on him! 


FTER ALL, THE Chicago 
Anarchists should be 
given a lift—by the necks. 


Is n’t it terrible? 


HE BLACK FLY is a great deal blacker than he’s 
painted; but the negro minstrel is not. 







E BEGIN TO understand why Dr. McGlynn founded the 
anti-poverty society. It is well to be prepared for the 
rainy day.’ Also for the cold day, 


DIVING FOR IT. 


““My friends,” said a temperance lecturer, lowering his 
voice to an impressive whisper: ‘‘if all the grog-shops were 
at the bottom of the sea, what would be the result?” 

And the answer came: 

**Lots of people would get drowned !” 











ss 


——_ mshules 


A WRUNG-OUT EXPLANATION. 


Jeatous Mrs, Ipstern.—Aha, Elias, you vos peen flirdin’! 
How dis long hair gom your goat-sleef on, eh? 

Concitsratory Mr, Ipsrein.—S-s-h, Raychel! [ solt von 
ecgscelsior maddress for hair to-day. Dot vos der selling 


samble. 





TROPICAL. 


<«¢ TF 1 TOLD you the mercury climbed to the top, 
| Then blew out the glass, and, unable to stop, 
It squirted clear up to the ceiling; 
Now what would you call it,” I laughingly said: 
The man looked me over, and shaking his head: 
“A guy, sir,” he answered, with feeling. 


Warren Seely. 





WHY HE LEFT. 





NE OF the most trying situations in this vale of tears is that of the 
O guest of a summer hotel, when he is very anxious to make a change 
but does not know exactly how to do so without offending the 


proprietor. 


If he tells that indignitary that the chops are always fried, he will 
be informed that they will be thereafter broiled. If he complains that 
the waiter is impertinent, he is informed that that child of independence 
will be changed for another who is polite. Many a man keeps on staying 
at a place because he does n’t know how to get out pleasantly and grace- 


fully. 


An Irishman was recently staying at a resort where people spent 
most of their time changing their clothes, to see who could make the 
most varied display. He became disgusted, and made.up his mind to 
leave, not only on this occasion, but because he could never get pig’s snout 
and cabbage for dinner, and the orchestra frequently played English airs 


that were extremely offensive to him. 


But he did not care to complain to the proprietor, because he knew 
he would be talked into remaining in spite of himself; so he went into the 
bar-room and braced his courage up with the cup that both cheers and 


inebriates. 


Then he walked up to the proprietor and struck him without a word 
of warning, and continued to strike and kick him until he was insensible, 
“Take that!” he said, when he was through; and then he packed 


up and left without being arrested. 


“* What was the matter?” asked the stage-driver, when they had gone 


a mile or so, and the Irishman had cooled down a little. 


“‘Fwat was the matther? Fwat was the matther?” replied the Irish- 


1? 


man: ‘‘ A good deal was the matther, and that’s foi I lift 
‘But why did you leave?” persisted the stage-driver. 


“*Foi did I lave, is it yer askin’? It’s jist for this that I laved. It’s 
because I could n’t get along pacefully, and I niver shtop at a place where 
I can’t shtop pacefully without getting in a foight with the proprietor ; 


that ’s foi!” 
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PENNSYLVANIA SUMMER-RESORT advertises as its leading attraction the 

fact that there is not any natural gas within fifty miles of it. This 
is, indeed, a novelty; but few people take any stock in the truth of the 
statement. 


HAT THE WORED is now anxious to know is: which piano does Mrs, 
James Brown Potter prefer before all others? 


N oUT-oF-Town hotel-keeper advertised as an attraction a swimming 
race for tramps. But when the time to start the race arrived there 
were no entries. 


ENNYSON Says: “‘] have laid down my pen for a while.””. Will some- 
body please drive a clinch nail through it? 


E WOULD LIKE to pay this tribute to Johnny Ward: Although he has 
no wings at all, he gets there just the same. 


N EXCHANGE Says that the trouser makers are on a strike. But in this 
hot weather it won’t cause any anxiety. 


CAPTAIN JovIAL, of the French army, proposes to cross the Atlantic 
from East to West, in a mammoth balloon. If he can tell what his 
name is on his arrival, we ’ll eat the balloon. 


THE THING THAT is generally allowed to go too far is the North Pole 
Expedition. 


[F THERE Is strength in union, Utah ought to be a pretty powerful spot. 


O THE EDITOR OF PucK—Sir: Perspiration never rains but it pores. I 
will send some more ‘okes soon, I am only nineteen years old. 


| 
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HE HAD TO BE PUT OUT. 


Driver.—All out! End of route! 

Mr, Seep (from Hohokus).—No, you don’t! I’ve heered 
of them things before. I dropped in a nickel fifteen minutes 
ago, an’ I don’t git out "till | hear the music play, b’gosh! 
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The Republican Elephant. 


Hanging On. 
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Fooling in the Sand. 
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[Evening. Parlor of Hotel Thalatta, George and Gladys. | 

Georce.—Ah—eh—Miss Gladys, would n’t you like to go rowing 
with me in the morning ? 

Giapvys (effusively).—Why, yes, indeed! I shall be delighted! 
You ’re ever and ever so kind and thoughtful and all that, you know! 
And what time shall I expect you? And do I want to take a wrap, 
should you think? And we’ll return in time for lunch, of course? And 
is n’t it perfectly elegant to think of floating about on the calm, still wa— 
Oh, here comes Mr. Glider for his waltz! Then you ’Il call for me— 
when? About ten, is it? Very well—and I’m a ¢housand times—good- 
by! Now, Mr. Glider! 

[ The next morning. Wharf at half-tide, Grorce discovered in 
conversation with a Harpy Mariner, and an object of curiosity to several 
Op Seapocs, VENERABLE SAILORMEN amd Marine Nonpescripts. | 

Georce.—And which one would you advise me to take? 

Tue Harpy Mariner.—Well, seein’s yer ain’t used to rowin’— 

Georce.—But I assure you— 

Tue H. M. (paying not the least 
attention ).—1 ll give yer the Comet. 
A bull whale could n’t capsize her. 
(Swabs seats, leaving them sopping 
wet, after the manner of his kind.) 
Want the tiller in? 

Georce (doubtfully).—Why, yes, 
if it’s customary, sir. Or, perhaps, 
you ’d better—well, I don’t know—fix 
it to suit yourself. (General grin.) 

Tue H. M.—All aboard! (George 
cautiously descends slippery stairs, steps 
on boat’s gunwale and falls flat into 
her bottom.) 

Op Seapocs.—Humph! Huh! 

Grorce (picking himself up and 
trying to smile).—She tips very easy, 
does n’t she? 

VENERABLE SalLORMEN.—'T ips easy? 
Yah! 

Tue Harpy Mariner.—Off she 
goes! (Shoves boat out.) 

Georce (sitting down on wet 
thwart).—Ow! (Gets out oars and 
vainly attempts to pull.) 

Marine Nonpescripts (72 great 
disgust ).—Why don’t yer ship yer rol- 
locks ? 

Georce (lightsomely).—Ah, yes, 
thanks—so I should. Much obliged. 
[ Splashes off, pursued by profane com- 
ments, very much to his disadvantage, 
Jrom Sa.ine Personaces aforesaid, Rowing with the grace and quite the 
circular motion of a stern-wheel steamboat, he ts beset on all sides by V art- 
ous VessELs. | 

Tue Kerosene Cruiser 7eakettle.—Hi, hi! 

Tue Stoop 7easer.—Get out of the way, will you: 

Tue Scnooner Hannah B.—Ahoy, there! Sheer off, or we ’Il 
sink you! ’ 

Tue Fast anv Commopious Streamer /. G. Spraw/.—Port! Hard 
aport, you lubber! 

Aut Hanps (fervently ).—Bless you! Bless you! 

[Georce, by some mtracle escaping total and irredeemable smash, ap- 
proaches kis destination, to find pier crowded with Gay Youtus, Os- 
SERVANT Damsets amd Sarcastic Spectators ad “bctum. | 

Somesopy.—It ’s George! George, what are you doing? 

Grorce (¢estzly).—Can’t you see? I’m rowing. 

Somesopy.—Oh, that’s it, is it? (Universal smile.) 

Critrcat Crorus (perfectly audible to poor Grorce. )—Nell, is n’t 
he the young man we saw last evening? Yes? Well, I liked him very 
much—then. Frank, I wonder what his object is in this expedition—it 
certainly can’t be pleasure. Oh, he’s out fishing—for crabs! Notice how 
he cranks, Joe! And he does n’t feather a little bit! That’s the Comet 
he ’s got; Jones keeps it to hire to greenhorns, Oh, mercy, girls, do you 
suppose he’s going to invite any of us out? No; he has some poor un- 
fortunate engaged. I only wish it was that rich aunt of mine! I pity the 
girl, whoever she is; she ’ll be wet from head to foot, he splashes so. Do 
I know him, Charley? Yes, confound it, and I’m shaking in my shoes 
for fear he ’ll recognize me. 

[Naturally somewhat Jlurried, Grorce blindly pushes in to make 
landing, and comes in violent collision with the steps. | 





“BOATS 
To 
HIRE. 
















EXCURSION. 


Georce (prostrate on back in bow-sheets ).—Wh—what hit me? 
Humane Inpivinvat.—Come, boys, let ’s put him out of his misery. 
Help him ashore. 

[Humane Inpivipuat holds painter, but can not hold Grorce, who 
comes to grief between the boat and the steps, filling both his boots with 
water. : 
a Srrancer.—There ’s a prohibition against landing freight 
at this pier. 

Seconp S. $.—That doesn’t apply to Azm. Freight is something 
that ’s useful and that people want. 

Gerorce (looking at watch).—My stars! I’m awfully late! I’d no 
idea it would take me so long to get here. (/s just rushing away when—) 

Humane Inpivipvat.—Excuse me, but you have n’t made your boat 
fast. Yes, that ’s a firm knot enough—little peculiar, perhaps—but 
had n’t you better give her a little more line? The tide’s falling.” 

Georce (thoroughly soured by his sufferings ).—Whattifitis? 

H. I. (offended).—Oh, very well, very well, sir; but let me advise 
you not to be away long. 


[Crowd disperses, scoffing. Grorck, having pulled himself together, 


departs for hotel. | 

Tue Crerx.—I think she’s not in, sir. 

Tue Hatt Porrer.—Sorrow bit 0’ me knows; have n’t sane her, sor. 

‘Tue Bett Boy.—Dunno; hain’t roun’ here, nowheres. 

Giapy’s Mama.—Oh, you are here at last! My daughter waited for 
you a long time; and, concluding you did not intend to honor your en- 
gagement, has gone driving with Mr. Glider. 
And I may say,.too, that she is seriously of- 
fended, sir—very seriously. No excuses, I beg 
—good morning! 

Tue Harpy Mariner (suddenly ap- 
pearing ).— Whar ’s that—that—that fel- 
ler! (Chokes with rage.) Mat- 
ter? Oh, nawthin’s the matter 
—not nawthin’, oh, no! Only 
he ’s tied my boat up short on an 
ebb-tide, an’ thar she is—hung 
up five foot out o’ wotter, an’ 
everything a-spilt out o’ her! 
Whar is he? That him? Say— 
(Sound and fury, signifying a 
great deal. ) 

[ The Parlor ; evening.| 

Guapys (sweetly ).—You need 
n’t stop, Mr. Glider. This gen- 
tleman has evidently mistaken 
me for some one else, since he 
appears to fancy himself ac- 
quainted with me. The next is 
a waltz, isn’t it? 


Tue Harpy Mariner’s Bit. 
Sur this is Wot you Owe me . 





hire of Bote 2 hours and A Half................ 75 sentz 
and a losin out the Starn Gratin wich went Adrift 

odie azide sug CERES Oe eee sane 5 dolluz 
and a losin out the Bow Gratin tho i Found it agin ~ 

No Thanks to You ............. eer "§0 sentz 
and a Rolluk broke Off and Sunk............... 50 sentz 
end a Bustin the Oars so they Carnt Never be uzed 

PE B65 Keni en4s 660 ines Rina cdo 5 dolluz 
and my Time in Muckin Around to git her Down 5, dolluz 
and the Cussed Bother of the Hull Thing ...... *. ~~ -§ dolluz 

oe 75 sentz 21 dolluz 


and i don wanter Hire no more Botes.to no sech Fools. 
reseeved Paymint and Lucky for You 
WILLIAM K, Jones 


Manley H. Prke. 
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N A WINDOW-SILL one morning still, 


In golden summer weather, 


Four weary flies with blinking eyes 


Buzzed hungrily together. 
Before them lay a table spread 
With desolate looking fare ; 


They knew they were in a boarding-house 
By the chipped stone-chinaware. 


v. 
Said the oldest fly, with atear-dimmed eye: The second fly had set his eye 
“* All this | have been through, 
And if you eat of this doubtful treat, 
That hour you ’ll surely rue. 


I lost my ma, and I lost my pa, 


And I lost my children three; 
They were snared by such delusive joys 


As the ones to-day we see.” 


Il, 


But though kindly warned her advice was scorned, 


And straight the trio flew 


To the table head, whereon was spread 


The frugal dishes few. 
And left the patriarch fly alone 
A-weeping on the sill; 

And set to work without ado 
To eat and drink their fill. 


HIGH PRICE. 


“* How is real estate in Kan- 
sas City?” he asked of a citizen. 

“Booming, sir, booming!” 
replied the enthusiastic West- 
erner: ‘‘ Why,” he continued: 
“*corner lots are so high in Kan- 
sas City that we are wearing 
them for jewelry!” 


AYOR cooper, of Atlanta, 

refused permission for the 
Salvation Army to parade in 
that city, and now he wishes 
that the Sioux Indians hac him 
for illuminating purposes. The 
army is praying twice a day 
for his conversion, with all its 
gentle implements of Clio in 
full blast. 


A DISPATCH says that women 
flocked to the polls at 
Rome, Ga., and saved the town 
for prohibition. A book which 
we once read, much against our 
will, and while perched on a 
hard bench in a country school- 
house, mentioned that Rome 
was similarly saved some years 
ago, although the flocking was 
not done in the direction of the 
polls, exactly. 


BREAST OF THE TIMES—A 
Breast of Spring Lamb. 
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A SCIENTIFIC PARABLE. 


Iv. 
The first young fly resolved to try 
The milk cerulean blue, 
For his head was sore from the night Lefore 
When he stayed a party through. 
But, alas, the chalk that filled the cup 
Brought cramps that laid him low; 


“*Now, did n’t I tell you so!” 


On the ponderous sugar-bowl, 

And made a jump for the biggest lump 
His hunger to console. 

But the marble-dust soon stretched him out 
A corpse on the cloth below, 

While the old fly sang as a requiem: 
“*Now, did n’t I tell you so!” 





Vill, 


She aldermanic grew, 


Adulterated, too! 
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THE ENGLISH OF IT. 


Sopa Dispenser.—What will you have in it? 
Dry Younc Man.—Please put in a little agua-agua—ah-hem— 
what is the Latin for brandy? 





So forth she stole to the poisonous bow] 
Which the name “‘ Fly Poison” bore, 

And with maniac laugh began to quaff 
The deadly drink galore. 

It did not kill—it made her stout, 


Because, you see, the poison was 


E. D. Pterson. 
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VI 





And now the third adventurous bird 
Attacked a dish of peas, 
Which a year or more before the war 
Had been brought across the seas. 
When the verdigris got in its work 
His joy was turned to woe, 
** Ha, ha!” buzzed the fly from the window pane: While the old fly hummed to a dismal tune: 
**Now, did n’t I tell you so?” 


Vil, 


The aged fly of the tear-dimmed eye, 
Who sat on the window-sill, 

Was filled with woe as she saw them go 
To meet a fate so ill. 

** Why should I care to live,” she said: 
“*When death lurks everywhere? 

In every toothsome dish, I ween, 
Is hidden some despair.” 








DEAD RIGHT. 


Guine (fo party visiting the 
ruins of Fort Fisher ).—There, 
in that magazine, twelve men 
were killed by the explosion of 
one shell, and the place was 
fairly saturated with blood! 

Miss Buampey (unfeelingly ). 
—Sort of a Century magazine, 
wasn’t it? 


EFORE TALKING TOO MUCH 

about our government’s 
attempt to have him assassina- 
ted after the war, Mr. Jefferson 
Davis should polish up his 
memory - casket and recollect 
that gunpowder was worth at 
least ten shillings a pound at 
that time, and he—well, he 
was n’t worth much of anything. 


LITTLE COLONY of female 

deaf mutes has been es- 
tablished at Lake Minnetonka 
for the summer season, and the 
appeals of Manager Leach of 
the American Opera Company 
to be allowed to join are said 
to be heart-rending. 


OME PHILOSOPHER says that 

every mountain should be 
judged by its top. This is a 
mistake; it should be judged by 
its hotel table. 
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FREDERICK 


ROW 


Philadelohia) 


“The Genuine” 


INGER! 


The Only Reliable 


CRAMPS 


AND 


COLICS. 





One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for j 





Demand unprecedented. R-W. TANSILL & CO., Chicago 


Km MUSEE. 55 West 23rd Street. 





Munczi Lajos and Prince 
Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. Daily two Grand Con- 
certs. Admission 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents. 


PUCK’ LIBRARY 


10 CTS. PER COPY. 


ALL NEWSDEALERS. 
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On, water! 

Thou aqueous blessing, 

Bubbling forth from the cool spring, 

Babbling adown the talkative brook, 

Lashing the yellow sands and the white limbs of 
bathers, 

We praise thee! 

For outward application 

And occasional internal use 

Thou hast no equal, 

When as dew thou comest down from heaven 

And lingereth on the green blades of grass 

Until the morning sun maketh every drop of thee 
a diamond, 

We love thee: 

But when, in league with the mysterious powers 
of nature, 

Thou riseth up and permeateth the atmosphere 

And causeth excessive humidity, 

And maketh our clothes sticketh to ourselves, 

And entereth inco a league with the sun 

To make our lives miserable, 

We have no use for thee. 

Not much! 

Get thee back to thy fountain head, 

Come and see us occasionally in showers, 

Go thy way in streams, 

Wave thy white banners on the crests of ocean 
waves, 

Sneak into the morning’s milk if thou wilt, 

But for pity’s sake don’t oppress us 

In the form of humidity 

In hot weather. 

— Walt Whitman (2?) in N. Y. Evening Sun. 


Wuite George Summers, driver of one of the 
sprinkling-carts, was filling a cistern on the 
premises of John Crooms, colored, he was badly 
bitten by a vicious dog belonging to the owner 
of the house.—Soczety Note, Louisville Courier- 
Journal, 

Mrs, Wasasu (of Chicago).—Are you ready 
for dinner, dear? 

Mr, Wasasu.—I will be as soon as I can take 
my coat off.—Sun. 

AN amusing story is told of Counselor Ober- 
field, who is one of the oldest and generally one 
of the brightest men at the bar. He was arguing 
a motion before Justice Cullen, and in support 
of it quoted a decision, ‘‘ But,” said Justice 
Cullen, who is one of the best-read Judges on 
the bench: ‘‘that decision has been reversed by 
the Court of Appeals.” Counselor Oberfield 
scratched his head for a second, and then he 
said: ‘* Well, your Honor, I must bow in defer- 
ence to the opinions of the learned Judges of the 
Court of Appeals, but I must say they make laws 
a sight faster than I can read them.” 
Whereat there was a smile throughout the court. 
If the lawyer had been younger he might have 
been fined for his slight lapse into profanity, but 
his gray hairs saved him.— Brooklyn Union. 
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SPRING WATER. 
The Best Table Water in the World. 


PREVENTS BRIGHT’S DISEASE. 
Orrice: 18 Vesey St., N. Y, City. 





THE CELEBRATED._ 


& bfban we 


Are at Present? the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155E. 14th St.. N.Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


CHeAGa-t LA BA. »PA., t apasya Avenue. St. 
RANG ‘c core CA arket SI 
COLEMAN 
» NAT’L BUSINESS COLLEGE. 


NEWARK, N. J. Gives the Best, SHORTEST, 
CHEAPEST and most THOROUGH course of BusINEssS 
TRAtn1nG of any school in America. For catalogue, address 


372 ae H. COLEMAN, Pres. 


FELT 320% 
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ADJUSTABLE CLEANSER COX 
AND POLISHER. 


Endorsed by the Profession. 
Has the following advantages over the old bristie 
Tooth Brush: More Cleanly, Perfect Polish= 
er. No Loose Bristies. Non-Irritating to 
the Cums. Powdered Ready for use. 
For sale by all dealers in toilet sine, or by-mail 


for 60c. by THE HORSEY M'P'G CO,, Utica, N. Y. 380 
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Funny Hits! Funn Cuts! SELLS tke Fun!! 
SEE the SPLENDID SUCCESS of AGENTS 
One made a Profit First 3 Woon of $138!, One First 6 Days soe. 50!, 
One First 10 Days $145!!, One First 3 Days $26.50!, One First 3 Weeks ' 
$103.50!!; Making a Clesn Profit in 7 Weeks Work of #500!!! t 
It Y ‘off Sey y follies, flirtations, low necks, dudes, 
pu @ author's inimitable mirth-prove kin 
meee Ee cia et oo oe pa are ** just Ki iting 9 ee e 
are eek. 
PRICE 82.50. AGENTS WANTED. smamemerns 
Apply to HUBBARD ROS. *8) Philada. or Kansas City. 


wa Print Your Own Cards! 
PRESS, $3; Circular om » $8; No ouspaer size, $44. 

Type- setting easy, ga netructions, Send 2 stamps for 

catalogue presses, type, cards, &c., to the factory, 


17 KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn, 


Do You Know It? 


WINCHESTER’S HY POPHOSPHITE or LIME anp 
SODA isa metent ess Remedy for Goacemeticn in 
every Stage of the —— For C = hs, Weak 
Lung . TH. Diseases, Loss Flesh and 
A ppetite, and all forms as General’ Debility it is 
an une upled Specific Remedy. E SURE AND GET 
WIN CHES ER’S PREPARATION. 4 As a nd G8 ee bottle. 
Sold by Soccoite. 

No 169 Williamet- ., New Xork. 


THE Peer. OF TUE ROADS 
R TEN YEARS, 
By the aoe of American riders of first- 
class machines, proves the 


Cos 
BICYCLES & TRICYCLES 


Superior to all others. Illustrated catalogue 
sent free. 


POPE MFG, CO., Sesion, New York, ) Chicago, Hartford. 


MONTE CRISTO 


WHISKEY. 


RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR. 
THE BEST PRODUCED. 
CHILDS & CO., r 
543 & 545 10TH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. 


Shipped to ail parts United States. Orders by mail promptly 
filled. Send for price-list. 






































NO. 1. 


—THE NATIONAL GAM 
NO. IL—THE SUMMER-BOARDER. 


Betnc Puck’s Best THINGS 
ABouT BASE- BALL, 


BEING Puck’s Best THINGS 
ABOUT P sone AFFLICTED 


OUT AUGUST 151TH. 
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Skin & Scalp 





OTHING IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT ALL COM- 
parable to the Cuticura Remepigs in their marvelous prop- 
erties of cleansing, purifying and beautifying the skin and in cur- 
ing torturing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply diseasés of the 
skin, scalp and blood, with loss of hair. 

Curticura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Curicura 
KESOLVENT, the new B bod Purifier, internally, are a positive cure 
for every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 
CuticurA Remepigs are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
skin beautifiers and blood purifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, s5oc.; REsoLtvent, $1; 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porrer DruG anv Mgpicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

gar Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


HAND 





Soft as dove’s down, and as white, by using Cut1- 
curA MepicaTep Soap. 





Advantages of Heating with a 


HOT WATER APPARATUS. 


[Continued from Page 377, Puck, No. 543-] 

THIRD.—The heat of a Hot Water Apparatus can be perfect- 
ly controlled by the fire in the Heater, also by the valves on the 
Radiators by partly closing them, whereas with Steam Radiators 
the valves must be wide open or tightly closed, otherwise the 
radiators fill with water of condensation and become inoperative 
and noisy, thus causing annoyance to the occupants of the room. 
Hot Water Radiators can be regulated to meet the requirements 
of the external temperature; for instance, on a chilly day in the 
Fall or Spring, when there is a desire for a little heat, you can 
get it from a Hot Water Apparatus at a temperature of the water 
say 110° to 120°, whereas with a Steam Heating Apparatus you 
have to boil the water to 212° Fah. and generate steam, and in a 
very short time the rooms are overheated and the air becomes 
dry and unhealthy. (To be continued.) 


Send for Descriptive Catalogue and Circular to the 
GURNEY HOT WATER HEATER Co., 


237 FRANKLIN St., Boston, Mass. 
JOHN A. FISH, Managing Director. 


Works at East Boston. Seiiinc Acent, M. H. Jounson, 
140 CENTRE St., New York City, N. Y. Rice & WHITACRE 
Merc. Co., 42 & 44 W. Monroe Srreet, Cuicaco, Ix. 


Mention Puck. 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 


fj A NDY for presents. Try it once. 


Address ©, F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
19t 212 State St., Chicago. 


MONEY-SAVING DEVICES. 


TIME, LABOR, PATIENCE AND DOLLARS SAVED 
BY EMPLOYING AN ADMIRABLE SYSTEM. 


PERFECT ORDER OUT OF PERFECT CHAOS. 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 





av 























The time was when business men and professional men expected 
as a matter of course to spend much of their time looking through 
pigeon-holes, baskets, bundles and drawers for invoices, receipts, 
Tonto, letters and other papers. But the busy man of to-day 

emands that he shall be able to turn in a few seconds to any pa- 
per he may require among thousands. To meet these demands 
we offer the SHANNON FILING CABINET, The RAPID 
ROLLER DAMP LEAF COPIER, The UNITED STATES 
ete ly ENT CABINET and the SCHLICHT’S STANDARD 


NEW YORK FILE & INDEX CO., 
52 & S4Reade St., New York City. 
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Umpire—Out ! 

Poputace anp Captain oF Home TEam— 
What? 

Unpire—Safe !—Z fe. 

Commissioner. — On what ground do you 
claim a pension? Were you in the army? 

Appticant.—Oh, no; the war was all over 
before I was born, But I’ve had my mind all 
lacerated and tore up and confused like readin’ 
the magazine war articles. 

Commissioner.—All right; I see; Ill give 
you a pass to the insane asylum.—Brooklyn 
Eagle. 

A mastopon has been dug up at Nashville. 
But what we want now is not mastodons, but 
natural gas, coal oil, and things that we can sell. 
Let the mastodons rest in their peaceful tombs. 
They have been dead too long to be made into 
glue, and no soap-grease can be got out of their 
bones.— Louzsville Courier-Journal, 


A rounc man, claiming to be an employe of 
the L, and N., railroad, accompanied by a hand- 
some young lady, appeared at the County Clerk’s 
office yesterday morning and asked for a marriage 
license. When Deputy Clerk McCormick re- 
quired an affidavit for the young lady’s age, her 
companion became indignant, refused to go any 
further with the affair, and returned to Louis- 
ville without having the ceremony performed.— 
Soctety Note, Louisville Courter-Journad. 


First Omana Pouitician.—I’m afraid it’s all 
up with us, Bill. 

Seconp Omana Ponrrician, — What ’s the 
matter? 

“The World says the only two great issues 
of the future are labor and temperance,” 

“*Great Jinks! An’ must we either work or 
stop drinkin’ to catch votes?” 

**That’s just it. Which shall we do, Bill?” 

**Commit suicide.” —Omaha World. 








“THE MIDSUMMER PUCK.” 


THE MIDSUMMER PUCK is a worthy successor to the CHRISTMAS PucK; in fact, it 
is a great improvement upon it. 

It contains thirty-four pages of literature and pictures. From an artistic stand- 
point it has never had a superior in this country. Its cartoons and color-pictures are 
finely executed, and the many small sketches in various tints are remarkable examples 
of mechanical skill. 

From a literary point of view it is also enjoyable. Its short’ bits are humorous, 
its poetry fits the season, and the longer sketches by “Ivory Black,” Philip H. Welch 
and H. C, Bunner are clever and interesting. 

The prize supplement is unique. It consists of the portraits of forty-eight celebri- 
ties, which have been cut into two or three pieces, and combined into as many new 
faces. Five hundred dollars will be divided among those who successfully re-arrange 
the sections, making the original portraits. 

Received of the publishers, Keppler & Schwarzmann, New York. 

— Boston Times. 
50 CTS. PER COPY, ALL NEWSDEALERS. 

THE MIDSUMMER PUCK shows enterprise, originality, and a high artistic attain- 
ment in the art of printing. Never before has there been offered so much to the public 
for so little money. It far excels THE Curisrmas Puck, We have seen many water- 
color prints, costing ten times the price of MIDSUMMER PUCK, that were inferior both 
in design, color and execution to the two finely gotten-up imitations of water-colors 
in MIDSUMMER PUCK, every page of which is an art study, while the reading matter is 
up to PUCK’s standard.— Peabody Reporter. 





Pears Soap 


air white hands 
Brightclear complexion 


Soft healthful skin. 








A Natural Question. 


The Question is often asked: why is 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK 
superior to any other? 
Because, the Lather is more Rich and 
Lasting, Mild and Soothing, and 
WILL NOT DRY ON THE FACE. 
This can be said of no other Shaving 
Stick. For Sale by Druggists, or sent 
post-paid by the Manufacturers, for 
e" 25cts., in Stamps or Currency. 
j Thed. B. Williams Co. Glastonbury, Ct. 


FOR 5O YEARS MAKERS OF FAMOUS 
‘““GENUINE YANKEE SHAVING Soap.’* 
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 ALWAY HELP My 
“LAME BACK.” °. 












Pear S ; tenon PLASTERS never fail to 
give speedy proof of their efficacy as the best 
external remedy for Weak Back, Rheumatism, 
Lumbago, Sciatica, Colds, Coughs, Sore Throat, 
Pulmonary, and Kidney Difficulties, Malaria, 
Dyspepsia, Heart, Spleen, Liver and Stomach 
Affections, Strains and all Local Pains. 

They have been in use for over twenty-five 
years, and their value has been attested by the 
highest medical authorities, as well as by vol- 
untary and unimpeachable testimonials from 
thousands who have used them, 

Ask for ALLCOCK’s, and let no explanation or 
solicitation induce you to accept a substitute. 








BITTERS. 


now used over the 


— 4 Diart Frver’ ao Ague, -— = 


a. - world, the Digeive os 
the Digestive drops inte 
ee cummer rinks. Try it, and 

toa — ofe erin Aah kyon REN, 


Dane ta Tn 


a. ¥. WOUPPRRMANK, hag -y AGENT. 
1 BEGADWA:! ¥.N. ¥. 





Hh Souler 


SPLENDID ASSORTMENT. 
OF 


WOOLENS 


FOR 


SUMMER WEAR 


FOR 
SEASIDE AND COUNTRY. 
SCOTCH CHEVIOTS, 
HOMESPUNS, 
ENGLISH SERGES, 
MOHAIRS, ETC. 


Suits to orde rfr «cilia ote Sas, $20.00. 
i a 5.00. 


145 & 147, Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 


Samples and self-measurement we reles mailed on application. 








: L ES Instant relief. Final cure and never 


a returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 
urge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 
andal Woe treubinn-eenerialracnetinntion-euk 


magic. Sufferers will learn of asimpleremedy 
, dH. RERVES, 18 Nasal 86, ¥.3 Y. 752 


PICKINGS FROM PUOK, 
CROPS I, II ann III. 


25 cts. each, of all Newsi«ealers. 
By mail, from the Publishers, 30 cts. each. 
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Tue rubber men now talk of combining. But 
a rubber monopoly will not be tolerated. If it 
puts up the prices, we can all use pencils with- 
out any rubber on tops and pack our faucets with 
leather, Only citizens who have to sit on air 
cushions will feel the blight of a rubber monopo- 
ly.—Loutsville Courier-Journal. 


Tue Concord philosophers are engaged in their 
annual attempt to grasp the idea of infinity. If 
they have not forgotten their algebra they ought 
to know that infinity is nothing but a figure 8 
lying on its side. That is as near as they or any- 
body else will ever come to grasping the idea, 
and they might as well accept the situation.— 
Minneapolis Tribune. 


Tue Boston Herald gives the following im- 
portant information in big head lines: ‘The 
President slept late this morning.” Please notice 
that the editor of the Martha’s Vineyard Herald 
had the same distinguished honor.—Martha’s 
Vineyard Herald. 

Guost.— List, list, O, list! 

Hamiet.— Which list? 

Guost.—Retired list. 

(Retires again to his prison-house to think up 
another one; one of the regular soul harrowers 
and blood freezers; an eight minute freezer.) — 
Brooklyn Eagle. 

A smatt snake that was carried into the house 
of James Shannon, on Locust Street, in a basket 
of kindling wood caused quite a stir in the family 
yesterday morning when Mrs. Shannon started 
to build the fire for breakfast. The reptile was 
killed before biting any one.—Socze’y Note, Louz's- 
ville Courier-Journal, — 

Omana Mama.—Now, dear, you must invite 
one of your little friends in to share your candy. 
Littte Dor.—I—I guess I ’Il invite Lucy. 

“Well, that will be nice.” 

**Yes, candy makes her tooth ache an’ she 
never eats much.” —Omaha World. 


PUCK’S 
PROGRAMME 


is sent /ree to any Address by 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 
New York. 








om “SANITAS” === 


The GREAT ENGLISH DISINFECTANT. 
The First Requisite in all Dwellings 


The most POWERFUL and PLEASANT of all 
PREPARATIONS in use. 


Fragrant, Non-poisonous, does not stain Linen. 


“SANITAS” Disinfecting Fluid, for sprinkling 
about rooms, disinfecting linen, and 

house use. 

“*SANITAS” Disinfecting Powder, a powerful 
and pleasant preparation for stables, 
kennels, ashbins, &c. 

“SANITAS”’? Crade Disinfecting Fluid, a con- 
centrated form of *Sanitas,” to be di- 
luted with water for flushing drains, 
& 


c, 
“SANITAS” Disinfecting Oil, for fumigating 
sick rooms, treatment of throat com- 
plaints, rheumatism and ringworm. 


“Sanitas” Disinfecting Toilet and Laundry 
Soaps, &o. &e,, &e. 


THE REGULAR USE OF 


“ SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, and 


Deodorant, is a sure preventive of all contagious and 
infectious diseases. It is invaluable in the sick room. 


“4 PPOPLE’S HEALTH IS A NATION'S WEALTH.” 
“SANITAS” IS NATURE’S DISINFECTANT. 


To be had of aH Druggists and of the 


American & Continental “ Sanitas” Co., Ltd., 
636-642 West 55th street, N. Y. city. 








|B OKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts; and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 











E 
HAIR BALSAM 


nh ag favorite for dressing 
hair, Restoring color when 
, and preventing Da: ff. 


® 
yey 
SN 


PSHE 


~ HINDERCORNS. 


safest, surest and best cure for Corns, Buni 744 
er: pain. Ensures comfort tothe ee seve 
tocure. 15 centsat Druggists. Hiscox & Co., N. ¥ 











CHAMPION 


OF TWO CONTINENTS. 


An Interesting Comparison of 
THE WORLDS GREAT BREWERIES. 





Decidedly the greatest beer producing countries in the 
world are Germany and Austria, The manufacture of 
the national beverage and its consumption is a matter of 
investigation and comment for every traveler that has 
visited and written of those States. Many have gone be- 
hind the commercial feature of the industry, and have 
found in the production, fostered and protected as it is 
by the Government, a solution of the stability of the 
people. The people themselves, instead of fretting under 
the ordinary cares of life that carry more volatile neigh- 
bors into insurrection, absorb a philosophical quiet with the 
nectar of Gambrinus that saves them from the conse- 
quences of rashness. Small wonder that they cherish their 
colossal Brauerein and that the Government fosters them. 

The last annual official statistical showing of the pro- 
duct in Germany and Austria has just been received here. 

According to this report, the output of the six leading 
breweries of Germany and Austria, in 1886, was the 
following: 






BarRELs. 
1. Spaten Brewery, Munich, (Gab. Sedlmayer, Prop.). ...363 
2. Anton Dreher, Re ai a aaa q 
3. Léwen Brewery, Munich 252.760 
4. St. Marx, Vienna....... 299.480 
5. G. Pschorr, Munich....... . - 235.960 
6. Liesing Actien Brewery, Vienna....... 170.764 


Total, 1,670,564. 


There are innumerable small ate but these 
six larger ones serve to give some idea of the magnitude 





of the industry in those countries. In the manufacture 
of the quantity of beer shown in the product of these six 
breweries, over one hundred and forty millions of pounds 
of malt were used. 

To those of our own community who are not tinged 
with prohibitory theories there will be some satisfaction 
in learning that St. Louis, Mo., has not only the largest 
brewery in this country, but the largest in the world. 

The Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association, in the 
period covered by the official report from which the 
above is taken, manufactured and sold 13,120,000 gallons 
of beer, equaling 


410,000 Barrels, 


an excess of more than 10 per cent. above the production 
of the Spaten Brewery of Munich, the largest European 
brewery. Experts in the manutacture of beer are not 
slow to say that the quality, also, of the Anheuser-Busch 
beer excels that of its European rival in about the same 
ratio. This opinion is not only that of American judges, 
but in every European exposition in which the beer of 
the Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association has come into 
competition with that of all the above-named breweries, 
it has been awarded the first premium. In every Euro- 
pean capital medals have been given to them showing 
that they surpassed all other exhibitors in the quality of 
the beer manufactured. These awards have not been 
merely occasional, but record a succession of triumphs. 











AU lured br a 
teaspoonful of 
Perry Davis Pain niller 
| in a little Nilkor 
| sSugarand water 


Alt DRUGGISTS SELLIT. Ww gy 


} ‘Private Club’ 
GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 
FELIX JACQUIN, 


EPERNAY, FRANCE. 





Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 
No. 3 South William Street, N. Y. City. 





SuB-AGENCIgS. 
W. H, Jones & Co., Boston, Mass. 
Augustus Merino & Co., Phila., Pa. 
W. C. Beetchenow, Newark, N. J. 
H. J. Reynolds, New Haven, Conn. 
Geo. W. Walker, Brooklyn, N, Y. 


AT@®FOLKS® 


asing ** Anti-Corpulene Pills” lose 15 lbs. a 
month, They cause no sickness, contain no poison and never 
fail, Particulars (sealed) 4c. Wi!sox Specific Co., Phila., Pa. 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER 00., 
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THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 
BAR, SALOON and OFFICE FIXTURES, 
BEER COOLERS, etc., ete. 


NEW AND ARTISTIC DESIGNS. 


READY FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY. 
OFFICE AND FACTORY: 
FOOT OF "a STREET, EAST RIVER. 


ALESROOM: 
Broadway, Cor. 1708 ‘t., Union Square, New York. 
CHICAGO, ST. LOUIS, CINCINNATI. 





PUCK. 


Noruin’ ro Say. 

Noruin’ to say, my daughter! Nothin’ at all to 
say !— 

Girls that’s in love, I’ve noticed, ginerly has 
their way! 

Yer mother did, afore you, when her folks ob- 
jected to me— 

Yit here I am, and here you air! and yer mother 
—where is she? 


You look lots like your mother: 
same in size; 
And about the same complected; 
about the eyes. 
too, about livin’ here, because she 
could n’t stay; 
It "ll ’most seem like you.was dead like her!— 
but I hain’t got nothin’ to say! 


Purty much 
and favor 


Like her, 


She left you her little Bible—writ yer name 
acrost the page— 

And left her earbobs fer ye, ef ever you come of 
age. 

I’ve allus kep’ ’em and gyaurded ’em, but if yer 
goin’ away- 

Nothin’ to say, my daughter! Nothin’ at all to 
say ! 


You don’t rikollect her, I reckon? No; 
was n’t a year old then! 
And now yer—how old air you? Why, child, 
not “twenty !” When? 
And yer nex’ birthday’s in Aprile? And you 
want to git married that day? 
I wish yer mother was livin’ !—but—I 
hain’t got nothin’ to say! 


you 


Twenty year! and as good a gyrl as parent ever 
found! 

There ’s a straw ketched onto yer dress there— 
Ill bresh it off—turn round, 

(Her mother was jest twenty when us two run 


away !) es 
Nothin’ to say, my daughter! Nothin’ at all to 
1 
say! 


i cnaedlea Whitcomb Riley, in the Century. 


THE MIDSUMMER PUCK 
PUCK’S LIBRARY, I, Il, each.........++.. 106. 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK, I, Il, III, each.. 


os 


One copy MIDSUMMER PUCK, 


.25¢. 


“6 ~PUCK’S LIBRARY, Te one 
I or Il, Address 
«¢ 6 PICKINGS FROM PUCK, ae. 
I, Il or Ill, 
eisai 
One copy MIDSUMMER PUCK, 
Two copies PUCK’S LIBRARY, To one 
I and II, Address 
Three copies PICKINGS FROM PUCK, $1.25. 


one each, I, If and IIL Crop, 
By mail only, from 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


NEw YORK. 





In order to avoid all danger of ruining your health by drinking 
impure water, add ro to 20 drops of Angostura Bitters to 
every glass of water you drink. 


LADI FS, } Urlin’s Discovery Produces 4 ——_ 
Skin. By Mail $1.00. P. Box 1669, 
. Dr. Urlin’s Headache Powders are grand. By Mal 25 cts 








§ AE AITO WANTED (Samples FREE) for DR. SCOTT'S 

AGENTS boone ELECTRIC CORSETS, BRUSHES, 
Etc. No risk, quick sales. Territory 
DR. SCOTT, 843 Bway, N.Y. 





given, satisfaction bon — otk, 


THE NEW DEPARTURE DRUMS 

; re made with patent double acting rods and 
folding knee rest. Light, 
Wo | substantial and handsome. 
y Used in the best Bands and 
cr Orchestras. Unequaled for 


f tone, surpass all others in 

finish and appearance. If 

i nearest Music dealer does 

- L J not keep them, write to us 


ul —_— for Illustrated Catalogue. . 
YON & HEALY, Chicago, I!. °° 
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ESTABLISHED 1801, 


BENT & C0v’S 


Celebrated Hand-Made 


WATER CRACKERS. 


Guaranteed Easy of Digestion, Absolutely Pure. 


BENT & co., Milton, Mass. 
MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DIsSsCcoOvVvERY. 


Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any meet 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence cias 
Prospectus, with opinions in full of MR. Proctor, the Astronomer, Hons . 
W. ASTOR, Jupan P. BENJAMIN, Das, MINOR, Woop, Rkv. FRANCIS B. DENIC, 
The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAEN, and others, sent post free by 


PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fitth Avenue, N.Y. 


HE AMERICAN CYCLES 
DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 
ON APPLICATION. 


ORMULLYaJ 
ta =- MFG. CO.=<- 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
‘ST MANUFACTURERS IN AMERICA 


BOWERY BAY BEACH. 


The most beautiful and popular family summer 
resort, with excellent fishing, boating, bathing. 
Accessible byelegant summer horse cars from 92d 
8t. ferry in 20 minutes. Fare 10 cents, including 
ferriage ; and from Hunter’s Point ferries in 40 
minutes. Car fare 10cents. Also by steamboats c 
direct to Grand Pier. See principaldaily papers. 345 


C. WEIS, 


Manufacturer of Meerschaum Pipes, Smok- 
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First Prize Medal, Vienna, 
1873. 





ers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and retail, 
399 Broadway, N. Y Factories, 69 
Walker Street, and Vienna, Austri’. Ster- 
ling Silver-mounted Pips and Bowls made 
up in newest designs. Catalogue free. 
Please mention Puck. 259 
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bEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


ARE COMMUNICATED TO THE MOUTH BY 


SOZODONT 


which renders the teeth pearly wnrrs, the gums 
rosy, and the breath swrer. By those who have 
used it, it is regarded as an indispensable ad. 
junct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth without injuring the enamel. 


Sold by ae and So ee Dealers, 


Que’ _ 


The Subscription-Price of PUCK 1s 


FOUR DOLLARS FOR ONE YEAR. 
TWO DOLLARS FOR 6 MONTHS. 
ONE DOLLAR FOR 3 MONTHS. 


Payable in advance. 








is published every Wednesday, 


is toc, per copy, of all Newsdealers, 


Subscriptions are taken by all Booksellers, News 
dealers, 3rd and 4th class Postmasters, and 


THe PUBLISHERS OF PuCK, PucK Building, N. Y. 











AN EYE-OPENER. Tee ee 


Uncre Sam.—See if you can read that sign through this hyar telescope o’ mine! 





